These tear drops must mean something 
As they hit the floor 
They dissolve 
As my face swells and my eyes start to itch 
It just Passes through me 
Possesses me for the night 
And leaves me unresolved 
I have to clean up the messy thoughts in here 
Sometimes I think I am still on stage 
In front of a crowd on some deep web broadway 
That these tears will make up for the lack of what I own 
Or what I am or how I fail 
These people make me feel real 
That my life's not some regurgitation of someone's interpretation
I get the tired spells 
When I look at all the lack of finished projects still 
They just feel like dead weight that will eventualy spill 
In some virtual sink and I will kill 


I contemplate everyday on whether I'll pry 
Every chip on my ssd board till my whole life goes and dies 

Its endless how long I can talk about the same old things 
Its endless how long I still play this same old game 

I am just looking down 
So far left I have to go 
Waiting for some impact to take me away 
These adults in picture frames are becoming my kids today 
I can't live in a world where my youth has passed away 
Its always been this way 
Its passed me anyway
It hurts to know 
That my 2 gods were just kids always
What am I now to be
Life is humiliating me 
Its fucking with me
and my premises on what made me 
I just want to go to bed 
Give a fuck what psychology says 
I put a brick on the pedal 
I'll see where I'll head 
I'll be focused on being dead 
For that will keep me alive 
A couple more seconds than If I tried 
No fuck up attempt 
This ain't no plea for hug tonight 
I don't give a fuck 
Fuck off with your slippery slight lies  
Its my life you fuck 
Its my choice you ass 
And human derserves a way out with decency and clasee 


 